
The Cries of London* 


T his fellow’s Jacks will fatisf/ 
The folks wholi ve in garret high* 
Who large and clumfey joints of meat 
Do feldom either drefs or eat. 

H* fells all day, at night works late. 
All lodgers to accommodate 
With roafting Jacks of twilled wire. 
Which, aptly plac’d before the fire, 
Sufended by a worfted thread 
No turning for an hour will need. 
Then all who fuch utenfils lack, 

O, come and buy a Roafting Jack I 
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